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"So soon?" I gasped. Cuthbert repeated that was his ultimatum. .

IV. "
. i think. '

, Arriving, at my Aunt Salsify's I dis-
covered that she's all in a flutter over"
my engagement to Mh Higginblosr;
sqm. You'd think it $ras she going
to be married to hint instead ,of I.
And here, I thought, by coming, away
I'd, get where I wouldn't hear'-any- -

.thing about it, and hve a"chance;.to

I guess' fm'J not, the ardent kind.
I've proved I can "get married, and
ueyuuu mat 1 .aon t seem to De very
much interested. The engagement
was my climax. Actually becoming
Mrs. Hugglnblossom doesn't appeal
much:

I tried to. treat my engagement a


